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A VISION OF VENUS. 



ACT I. 

.SCENE I.—Hendon Gardens.— House piece, L. 3 e. 
(o l. 2 e., with " R)fre»hmanA* " worded over fold- 
ing doors — the doo.s are made so as to show the 
counter, £c. inside; semi-grottos (two), R. 2 E. to 
r. 3 e. ; two statues, R. C, and L. C (up stajc) ; 
the Living Statue in C, covered with long black 
cloth till wanted. Scene at b tck represents gar- 
(Uns, after the style of the Welsh Harp, Ucndon — 
Lights half down at commencement of the scene, 
which gradually gets darker and darker towards 
the end of scene.— MuHc as curtain goes up. " Is 
this a dream?" ; and then waltz -piano. 

ALPHONZO and AUGUSTUS are discovered danc- 
ing wi h tao Girls (" sups."). Others are waltzing 
as curtain rises. Alter a while Alphonzoand 
Augustus are left by themselvce. Waltz still being 
%dayed piano through dialogue. 

Alph. Awfully jolly dance that, eh, old fellow? 

Those wMas and polkas are just my style. 

Aug. Pardon rae, old chappie, you mean waltz, 
don t von know ? 

Alph. Well, waltz the difference? I wonder 
wheie those two girL? went? I don't want 'eui 
hanging round me, as I am expecting my young 
woman down here in a few minutes. 

Aug. Indeed ? 

Al/'.ft. No, in a cab ! You see, I've been on with 
Jaue— that's her mime— some time, and she's a 
nice girl, only she is mighty partickler. She 
doesn't like me loving and courting other girls, 

Aug. Very likely. 

Alph. Well, she'll be down here presently, so I 
musr keep myself very qniet, you know. 

Aug. An, well, in the meanwhile we will hatfe a 
little refreshment! Come along, old chappie! 
Awfully jolly place this, don't yon know ! 

[Exit into refreshment-bar. 

Alph. (Aside.) I wish I had some money. I've 
only jjot my fare home and a pipe-cleaner. I sup- 
pose I must face it out. (Aloud.) By the way, 
what say you if we have a drink, eh ? 

.Aug. Ah, a good idea! Awfully jolly, old fel- 
low ! 

Alph. (Aside.) Yes, it will be if I have to pay. 
(Aloud.) What shall it be ? 
Aug. Champagne. 

Alph. Of course— of course! (Aside.) My fare 
home looks sick. All right I 

Aug. Let's toss for it— heads I wiu tails you 
few J 



A' ph. All right. Kaffers win, tails Zulus. 
(Aside.) I've only got a trouser button to toss 
with. Never mind, here goes. 

Aug. Now, then. (They tots up. Alphonzo pre- 
tcnos to lose his coin; begins looking for it.) Have 
yon lost something, old boy ? 

Alph. (Still looking.) Yes; but it's of no conse- 
quence — ouly a ten-pound note. Never mind, old 
boy, it will do for the parkkeeper. 

Aug. Do you always toss with notes ? 

Alph. Yes ; I attach moro iuiportar.ee to notes 
than motley in coin. 

Aug. Why so? 

Alph. Why, you see if you put a five-pound note 
in your waistcoat pocket, you double it; and when 
you bring it out agaiu you see it increases. 

Aug. Ah, awfully jolly! I'll remember that! 

Alph, (Aside.; So will I. I read it in '1 it-Bits. 

A ug. But, jokiug on one side, I must pay for the 
drinks. 

Alph. No, no, old fellow ; I really 

(Puffing Jus hand in Jiispoc/cef.) 
.Aug. Now, once and for all you are uot going to 

' Alph. (Aside.) No, I'm not. (Aloud.) Bat I 

insist ! 

Au;. Once for nil vou can't pny. 

. Alph. (Aside.) No, I'm if I can. (Aloud.) 

Well, if you insist upou it, I suppose I must give 

in. 

Aug. Now, there's a sensible fellow. You can 
pav next time, see ? 
Alph. Oh, ves! 

Aug. A little supper, eh, at the Cafe" Royal ? 

A'ph. (Aside.) Yes, two of eels aud a ha'poth of 
bread. (Aloud.) Certainly, old boy. 

Aug. We'll make a little party— two nice girls, 
eh ? What do you think of a little fricassee de 
ponlet et pomme- do terres frites ? 

Alph. No, I don't think so ; but I never go in for 
politics. 

A ug. You fnnny fellow, you will have your little 
joke i But I'll eo aud order these drinks. What 
shall it be— Moet? 

Alph. Yes, the more the merrier. 

vliiy. (Going towards p^viLon, calling.) Waiter- 
waiter 1 

[Exit into refreshment-room. 
Alpli. My word, what a dude he is ! It's a won- 
der lie aiu't subdude sometimes, don't you know. 
But it must be near my girl's time. (Looks at 
watch.) She ought to have been here now. I hope 
she don't meet that girl I have been dancing with. 
I unut be above those things before her. What 
the eye don't see the ear cau't see either. Hall 
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do belieTe I see a female figure. No, it ain't her ! 
I wish when she conies, I had the courage to pro- 
pose to her. I've got the ring and everything 
leady. A nice ring — six carat. I must gel a 
couple of pen'oth of whiskers— I mean whiskey — 
and some four ale down me to back me up like. 
That's a good idea. I'll just try a little dr <p now 
on account. 

[Edit into refreshment-room. 



Enter HANDSAW, R. 1 e. 

Hand. Well, up to the present I haven't seen 
any suspicious-looking characters round hero ! 
I've been seut down here because there's been 
some daring robberies of antique sculpture, and 
one among 'em is a genuine antique of Venus, worth 
thousands of pounds ; and it's been hidden away in 
some public gardens and palmed on to the manager 
as merely plaster, and took a trifle for it, so that 
when the coast was clear they'd be able to come 
for it again, and take it abroad. A very clever 
ideal But I'll find out where this figure is. It is 
in some public gardens. (Looks at figures.) I dou't 
suppose it's among those ; but I'll wait a bit. Why, 
blow me, here's one covered up! (Looks under 
cloth of c. figure.) My eye, what a beauty ! What 
if this should be the missing Venus. So soon ! 
I'll hang about here anyhow. 

IStrolU off, L.l f. 



Enter JANE, k. u. e. 

Jane. I'm a little behind-hand to meet my 
Alphonzo. But better late than never. I said I 
would meet him by the refreshment-room. (Looks 
in.) Why, there he is I I'll justgo iuand surprise 
him. 

[Exit into refreshment-room. 



Enter HANDSAW, b. 1 k. 
Hand. At last ! I felt certain I should capture 
my man or men to-night. I just saw two fellows 
climbiug over the wall yonder— one had a sack. 
I am certain they're coming for this figure. I'll 
let 'em think the coast is quite clear, and then 
when they've got the hgure in the sack— then I'll 
come on em like a ton of coal. I'll keep round 
about here. This is glorious. 

[Goes off, k. 1 e. 



Enter ALPHONZO and JANE, from refreshment- 
room. Alphonzo drunk. 

Jane. Well, I must say you're a nice young 
rent lei nan ! After failiug to meet me at the men- 
tioned spot, you get beastly intoxicated. (Stamp- 
ing her foot.) It is really shameful ! 

Alph. 'Squse me, Jane, I'm not intoxicated— I'm 
excited. (Aside.) I must propose to-night— I feel 
I must. 

Jane. I think it's too bad of you, and I came here 
thiuking I was going to enjoy a dance. 

Alph. Ah, Jane, don't tnink of dancing— think 
ef what I am about to say ! 

Jane. (Aside.) Oh, my, he's going to propose ! 
(Aloud.) What is it? 

^Iph^jjSuddenly.) Jane, I have something burn- 
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Jane. (Sighing.) Ah, me— ah, me ! 

Alph. No, not an army— not the Salvation Army 
but it is an indescribable something that soars on 

high— a something that— that Do not interrupt 

me. 

Jane. I didn't interrupt you. 

Alph. Well, why didn't you ? Ah, Jane, did you 

but know — if you only knew 

Jane. What? 

Alph. I don't know. Never mind, bring up all 
that is past and is to come. I have something to 
say to you— something to ask you, which means 
life or death to me. 

Jane. (Aside.) He's going to ask me to marry 
him. (Aloud.) What is it? 1 

Alph. Tell me-tell me 

Jane. Yes — yes. 

Alph. Has your mother sold the mangle ? 
Jane. (Smacking his face.) You're a fool I 
Alph. Jane, you have touched me ou a tender 
spot. 
Jane. Whore ? 

Alph. An unseen place. You have called me a 
fool ! I can stand being called a thief, swindler, 
liar, or even mnrderer, but when a person calls me 
a fool, they insult the mother I board with I 
Away, woman, don't attempt to cajole me ! 

Ja,.e. (Cryi g.) I ain't— I don't want to cajole 
you ! 

Alph. Why dou't you come and catch hold of me? 
Come aud kiss me ! 

Jane. (Crying.) I sha'n't, you nasty, ugly, dirty, 
drunken beast. 

Alph. When you speak loving words like those, 
I know you love inel Come and kiss your little 
snowdrop ! 

Jane. (Annoyed.) Kiss you? Not I. When I 
ki.-s anyone it will be a fine, tall, handsome gentle- 
man, someone who hasn't lost all idea of chivalry! 

At. h. (Taken back.) I didn't me in what you 
said. I mean I didn't say what 1 mean 1 

Jane. I won't speak to you again. I will find a 
gentleman to take me home. (Aside.) Ah, here 
comes a gentleman from the Pavilion I I will 
speak to him, and make little Alphonzo jealous. 
I'll serve him out for getting drunk. 



Enter AUGUSTUS/rom refreshment-room; 

Aug. Ah, here you are, Alphonzo, and this I pre- 
sume is your young lady, don't you know ? 

(Bowing.— Business.) 

Alph. Yes, you do presume, don't yon know! 
(Aside.) This fellow will cnt me out if I don't take 
care. 

A ug. (To Jane.) May I take the liberty of asking 
you to take a little refreshment ? 

Jane. Certainly! (Takes his arm.) 

Alph. Well, I shall get the needle in a minute. 
(To Augustus.) Look here, old man, I am 

Aug. Some other time, old chappie! 

Alph. But I paid her fare down here! 

Aug. Well, I'll take care of her till I see you are 
a little more sober, doa't you kuow. 

Alph. No ; I dou't know. 

Aug. (To Jane.) There is going to be a little 
dancing in the pavilion. 

Jane. Oh, that will be lovely ! 

Aug. Aud may I have the pleasure of your 
hand ? 

Alph. He'll have the pleasure of my footl 
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Aug. As I was saying, may I have the pleasure 
cf your hand in the dance ? 

Jane. With pleasure. (Waltz played piano.) 

Aug. Ah, they've started! Let us join the 
r velry. . , , 

Alph. Go to the devilry ! False girl, you have 
blighted my maiden heart ! {Jane lauglis ) 

Aug. (Laughing.) Ah, that's truly funny, old 
chappie, don't you know! Come along, 
Ma'mselle! 

[Eseit Augustus and Jane into pavilion. 

Alph. Well, this is a pretty state of things ! He 
walks off with my girl and calls her a dam sell. 
What shall I do ? And to think I got this ring out 
of pawn to give her ! I must regain her somehow ! 
How shall I do it ? I know. I'll ask her to marry 
me. I must practise it a bit. I have it. I'll 
practise with one of these figures. (Looks at 
them.) No; I don't like the look of them— they 
ain't got enough clothes on ! Hallo, here's 
another! She's covered up. Let's see if she's 
dressed a little more decent. 



He throws the covering by, discovering VEXUS. 
Limelight. Stage fully dark. — Picture.— She is 
discovered sitting on a chair — (trick chair) — her 
arm extended. As limelight falls full on her, 
HANDSAW appears, a. 1 E. Music— piano tid 
( nd of Act, 



Hand. (.Asi'de.) Hallo, another one ! Then 
there's a gang of 'em here! I may have to get- 
assistance. 

[Withdraws. 
Alph. (Who up to note has been contemplating 
'he figure.) My eye, ain't shea beauty ! I'll prac- 
tise with this one. Now, where's that ring? I 
wonder if it will fit her ? 
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Alph. I can't get it off ! (Very excited.) It 
won't come off ! 

(Business— trying to get ring off.) 

Augustus. (Tnside.) Are you coming? Her 
head's on fire ! 

-Aljirt. Fetch a fire-escape ! Try a cabbage-leaf ! 
What am I to do ? 

Augustus (Inside.) She's gone into hysterics. 

Alph. (To figure, in desperation.) There you are, 
do you hear that ? Sho's gone into rheumatics. 
Will you give that ring up ? 

Venus. ( Moving for the first time.) No ! 

Alph. (Terrified.) Great Scott, I could have 
sworn I heard it speak ! Am I bewitched ? Ami 
dreaming ? My head reels— I feel like a balloon 
with the gas going out ! 

(Falls nearly under a sect.) 

Venus. (Pointing to Alphonzo.) Dream on! That 
ring gives me life! Awakened out of my long, 
long trance, this ring has made thee mine! I feel 
the love within me now I did for Adonis. I will 
follow thee through the world. This ring has 
given me life, awakened me from my trance. 
Venus is not dead or ne'er can die ! Love rules the 
world. I will rule— (to Alphonzo) — aye, rule thy 
future destiny ! Dream on— dream on ! 

(Front cloth falls in.) 

(Music, forte. — Close in " Clouds " 
fiats.— Fi st grow. — This scene is only 
to give time for a double made up 
like Alphonzo, to take his plaee. The 
rest of this absurdity is supposed to 
be a nightmare. — Gong. — Scene 
Opens.) 



Puts ring on the 
HAN 



ure's finger. As he is doi ig so, 
W loofcs on, R. 1 e. 



Hand. I wish I could see his face. I can't get a 
flimpse. 

[Withdraws. 

Alph. Most lovely creature, here behold me at 
your very feet. (Falls.) Quite so. I love the 
Very ground I walk on ! Say you will marry me, 
:md yon shall never know a moment's happiness ? 
j Business. — Scream inside parilion.) What's that ? 
Someone been run over? Never mind, as I said 
before (Scream outside.) 

AUGUSTUS rushes in from refreshment-room. 

Aug. Oh, old fellow, your sweetheart has jnst 
i.ad 

j4!ph. (Excitedly.) Kittens ? No, it cannot be ! 

Aug. Don't be a fool! She's jast had a fit. 
Come and assist her ! 

Alph. I'll be a husband to her ; and I'll see if I 
can't a sister. 

A ug. Come at once. 

[Hushes off into pavilion. 

Alph. I must get that ring off first. (Business. — 
He tries to get ring off— can't.) I can't get it off — 
it's stuck ! What am I to do ? (.Scream inside.) 
There's Jane broke another button off her boots ! 

Augustus. (Calling from inside) Latherum, are 
tou coming ? 



SCENE III.— Same as Scene I.— Lights still down, 
no limelight. Alphonzo (double) laying on ground 
in exactly the same position. 

ALPHONZO (real one) ttandhig by the figure 
trying to get the i iug off. 

Alph. Curse the thing ! I can't get it off nohow. 
(Sci-eam.) I must go and do something for her, or 
I shall lose all my chances of ever calling her my 
wife. I'll cover this figure up first. (Throws cloth 
over figure.) Now, I'll go in and see what can be 
done 1 

[Exit into re/reshment-room. 

Music— Enttr TWO ROBBERS, one vcith a sack. 
They inter «ery cautiously, L. u. E. HANDSAW 
just peeps on, B. 1 b. 

Hand; Hallo, two more ! These are the two I saw 
get over the fence! Now to watch their little 
game! [Withdraws. 

First R. Now, Jinn, just you place the sack over 
the statue's head, and then I'll get it across my 
shoulders. 

During this last dialogue, enter ALPHONZO, from 
pavilion. 

Alph. She's all right now ! She was just walt»- 
ing round and she trod on her ear and fell over 1 
Now, I'll get that ring. Hallo, what are those 
two fellows up to ? If they discover that ring they 
may keep it ! 

First K. Now, I'll take the cover off ! 

Handsaur. (Looking on, R. 1 e.) Now's my time! 
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First R. Off with it ! 

(They throw tlie covering from of Venus, 
and she has vanislied. {Trick chair.) 
Chord.) 

Alph., Supers., and Hand. (Speaking all at the 
tame time.) It's gout ! 

Enttr EVERYONE.— Croui from pavilion. 
All. What's the matter ? 

Eater VENUS, R. u. e. (Limelight.) 

Fen us. {To Alphonzo.} Gentle youth, yon 
brought me to life by the touch of the ring. I am 
thine. 

Alph. (In astonishment.) Eh? 

(Eciryone ag\ast.— Picture.) 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II.-THE DREAM. 

SCENE I. — Latherem's Hairdresser's Shop — Scene 
divdedinto tico parts— L. half Latherem's (hop, 
witli doors, r. and l.; window ut b ck, with cur- 
tain, shaving chairs, shampooing table, &c,; table, 
chairs, &c, Screen at back. Fireplace, l., kcttlecn 
hob. R. half supposed to be street ; barber's pole 
outside shop dcor. Lights gradually up during 
scene. 



As the scene opens, ALPHONZO rushes in from 
h. u. E. — outside shop. 

Alph. At last I've got home ! How did I get 
hero ? I have a confused idea of losing sight of 
Jane, losing sight of the ring — in fact, I've a con- 
fused idea I've lost my senses. I wonder if I've 
lost wy key! No, here it is! (Opens door.) 
Where's a light ? Ah, here it is ! (On table.) I'm 
sure I don't know whether I'm standing 0:1 my 
feet or my feet. (Lights candles. Staje lighter.) 
Before I do anything further, I'll just lock the 
door, to keep early customers out ! I must bring 
my scattered thoughts too ! (Loc)cs door.) I feel 
as though I want a little cheering up ! I'll just 
light the fire. (During the next lines of his speech, 
he Lusics himself lighting tiie fire, bringing out hi* 
breakfast tilings from the cupboard, putting the 
kettle on to boil, Ac.) I can't get over me being 
such a luuatiokle as to put that riug ou that 
statue's finger! And then again it Beamed to 
speak to me ! But how could it be ? But, anyhow, 
I've lost that ring! Perhaps" I cou!d get another 
one made like it! I'll see I (By this time lie has 
made the tea, and. is sitting down by table getting his 
breakfast.) I wonder what lime it is ? it must be 
near six o'clock! I shall have to open just now. 
Ah, I feel a little better now! (Goes on eating.) 
Perhaps it was the drink ! Somehow or other I 
fancied I saw that statue come oil her pedestal. I 
can't make it out at all. 

(Business of eating. — Slow music. — 
Limelight.) 

VENUS appears at back, R. u. E. 
Yttvis. Alphonzo, I am here ! (Outside shop.) 



Alph. Eh, I thought I heard my name! P'raps 
some early customer for a shave! I'll just see. 
(He unlocks door, and he looks out, sees Fenus, 
jumps in again very frightened} slams door, and 
locks it.) Great Scott, can I believe my eyes ? It's 
the statue alive ? 

Venus. 'lis he! Alphonzo, I como! 

Alph, (With his back against door.) Not if I 
know it! What should I do with a live dead 
statue. (As he is saying this Fenus goes to dad; of 
sh p, and reappears in shop by a d of the vampire. 
Al ,/honzo docs not see her for a moment.) I wonder 
if it's gone? I'll just take a peep through the 
window. (He crosses over, not seeing Venus. He 
gets by fireplace, v hen he suddenly sees her. He is 
so startled he half falls into fireplace, in doing so he 
grabs hold of the end of table and his trousers catch 
fire (trick), sits on chair and it goes out. Business.) 
Hair cut or shampoo? I must say something to 
show I'm not frightened. It won't answer ! Say 
something or I shall go oft' my dot! 

Fetus. You do not know mo ? 

Alph. No, mum; you've the advantage of me. 
Have yon got a card ? 

Ken us. 1 am Venus ! I have many names in the 
outer world! It is I who rule the God of Love, I 
sway the hearts of all true lovers ; in your world I 
have caused yon poor mortals to burn for me— 
aye, and with an m-.consuming, unquenchable fire ! 

Alph. Lor', you're a bit of a hot 'unl 

Fen Ms. Hot 'mi! You speak in enigmas? You 
are fully aware why I como hither? 

Alph. I don'*. You are the statue out of them 
gardens, ain't you ? 

Fenus. 1 am no statue — I am Venus, I toll j'ou! 
I have lain in a long, long trance, how long I know 
not, in my own palace In the Isle of Cyprus; How 
long I should have lain in that trance I know not 
hail it not been for thou, most lovely mortal ! 

Alph. (.iside.) She knows me. 

F nus. Yes; it was the touch of your kind 
mortal hand that has given mo power to animate 
this marble shell ! 

Alph. (Astde.J She says she's a shell. I wonder 
what kind of shell— p'raps a whelk shell ! 

Fen us. 'Twas you who placed the mag ic rin 
my fingers, do I speak truly ? 

.Alph. (Delighlel.) Quite right, mum! (Asid 
I wish I knew her proper name. (Aloud.) 
sure it's very kind of you to take all tlie trou .1 
walking here from those gardens to give it me. 
You shall go back in a hausom. 

Venus. And you think it was just to give you 
back this pa try rin? I came? Think you it was 
for only this have I visited the face of the earth, 
ami followed you to your palace ? You are too 
modest! What is thy name? 

Alph. Lathernin — Alphonzo Litheruro, hair- 
dresser — hair cutting three pence, shaving a 
penny I 

Fenus. Alphonzo, happiness is yours ! You have 
awakened me from 1113' trance. Cast away all thy 
fears. You put the ring on my finger. I accept 
your offering— I am thine, and you, my hero, are 
mine! 

Alph. You're making a big mistake. I did not 
mean anything when 1 put that ring on your fiuger. 
The fact i- I was a little boozed. 

Venus. Boozed ! Is he a god ? 

Alph. Not quite; thjugh sometimes it is a 
spirit. 

Fenus. Come, Alphonzo— come, join me in my 
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aerial flight to the regions far beyond these lowly 
worlds ! 

Alph. You'll excuse— I can't, I've mad" other 
arrangements. 1 am already engaged! I've got, 
a girl ! 

Venus. I remember a bright-eyed mortal in the 
gardens. Is she your love ? 
Alph. Y> s. 

Venus. She must die! I myself will crush her! 

Alph. (.fside.) I must drop Jane a postcard. 
(Aloud.) What do you want to crush her for? 

Venus. Because she is in my path! And shall 
any mortal maid stand between you and I ? 

Alph. But we are to he married shortly. 

Venus. Do as you will, I will ever he between 
you. 

Alph. Eh, that's a bit thick for mo ! (^lsidc.) I 
must kick her a bit. (Aloud.) You see, there are 
a few little tilings you ain't aware of. There is a 
trreat difference between you and I — ain't the 
same — and I'm a respectable hairdresser ; and 
what would people say if they saw mo talking to a 
goddess with only her nightdress on? 

Venus. Yon speak empty words. I know not 
what you mean. But this little I can glean from 
your worldly talk, you wish to evade me. But no, 
it shall never be. Let this suffice you, that I am 
here to fulfil the troth you have plighted. 

Alph. I don't think so ! I really must decline 
your generous offer with thanks. 

Venus. Have a care. Being so young and hand- 
some as thou art I pity thee ! Do nothing rash — 
pause ere you rouse the fearful ire of Venus ! 

Alph. If it's all t he tame to you I'd rather not. 

Venus. I leave yon, then. Use the time I give 
you well in thiukii.g of my words, till I come 
again. 

Alph. {Aside.) I'll move to-morrow I 
Venus. For the present, farewell ! 
Alph. (P!eo«ed.) Oh, she's going at last! 
(.tloud.) Shall I call a four wheeler ? 

(Opens door.) 

Venus. Fool, I am not going to leave thy palace, 
I am going tb take an aerial flight! I shall leave 
my statue with you here, while my inmost soul 
soars on high in Ojprns. 

Alph. (Excited.) Oh, what shall I do? Isha'n't 
be able to move her. Look here, Mrs. Venus, 

Venus. (Backing vp stage to window,) No more 
words ! 1 arewell for the present ! 

(Go g, andflwh of lightning. Fefttti is 
ag.iin trans xed in. same posi ion as 
in Scene I.) 

Alfh. She's gone, and left her statue here behind 
her, and in ixaotly the same way as she was in 
those parsed garden-! Ah, a good thought! I 
might be able to get t hat. ring. It can't hurt it if I 
broke its finger olf with the poker — it's onlystone! 
I'll try. ( lie puts up poker, imd jnst as lie lijts it 
to slrike Venus, flush of lightning and gong. — 
Business.— lie drops pofc«r») It's a frost! But I 
won't give in till I do eet it ! If I could only get 
that ring off it would he all right. Well, I'll just 
cover it over for the present. (Puts haircutling 
cloth over il.) No, a belter idea. I'll put it behind 
this screen. (fl< manages to carry Venus inio cup- 
board and puis f aide before door,) There, she can't 
get out of there in a hurry ! 

Sinter HANDSAW, e. u. e. 
Iland. This is the place. I think this follow 
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might give me some clue as to the whereabouts o' 
the missing s'utue. (Enters shop and shouting.) 
Shop! 

Alph, (Frightened). I'm not guilty. 
Rand. Ah, did I frighten you? (.-Iside.) Ah, 
that looks suspicious ! I'll get a clue here, 
.fliph. Hair cut or shave ? 

Uan-i. Neither. You are Latherum, the barber, 
arn't you? I want to talk to you. 

Alph. Suppose we take a walk. 

Hand. No; I'll say what I've got to here, 
always deal straightforward. 

A ph. (Ande.) I wonder who he is ? 

Hand. (Hearing him.) I am Inspector Handsaw, 
of Scotland Yard; and I am not a man to be kept 
in the dark. 

Aljih. Let me light a candle. 

Han i. You lost a ring in the gardens ? 

Alph. How did you know? 

iia7id. I was there. And, look here, if yon'll 
help me, it will be a fine thing for you. I'll let 
you have a share of the reward. 

Alph. What reward ? 

Iland. All, you're a smart fellow ; you don't 
mean to gi\e yourself away ! When they first told 
me what you were, I didn't expect to fiud you 
what you are. But now I s< e you are what you are, 
I'm not at all surprised to know you are what you 
are. 

Alph. No, of course not ; I fully agree with vou. 
But, for Heaven's sak , what are you talking 
about? * 

Hand. Why, about the stolen statue from the 
g irdens, 

Alph. Mside.) I'm a corpse! 

Hand. What I mean is this : I saw yon by the 
figure just before it was stolen; and you had your 
eye on the two thieves at the same Time I had my 
eye on 'em. Can't yon give a guess where that 
figure is now ? 

Alph. Not at all— not at all! 

Hand. I have an idea it's very near at hand. 

{Goes toward screen.) 

Alph. (Pu ling him away.) Come away, the cup- 
board's been varnished. 

hand. The only thing I wish I could only put 
my hand on the thieves as easily as I put my" hand 
on you. (Business.— Puts his hand on Alphonzo.) 

Enhr an OLD MAN, it. u. e. (super.). He enters 
shop. 

Man. A shave, please. 

(Sits in chair. Aljihonzo don't know 
what he's doing, goes to shave old man 
with fender, <tc, and any silly busi- 
ness, ad iib.) 
Hand. Well, I'll see you again. 
I Alph. Not if I see you first. 

! Hani. {Whispering.) Help me to get a clue as 
to where the figure is, and I'll share the reward 
with you— that's fair enough. (Going towards 
door.) You understand ? 
I Alph. (Aside.) Yes; I wish I didn't. 

(Did Man rises, after being shaved. 
As he rise.', a long knocking is heard 
at screen.— Lightning and gong.) 
Man. Mercy, what was that? 
; Alph. I think we shall have rain. (Aside, in 
. great excitement.) She's waking up ! What am I 
to do ? 

Venus, (inside.) Alphouzo, release me ! 
Alph. (terrified, but still putting a bold fa 
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the matter.) Good morning, sir ; hope you had a 
nice shave. (Pushes him headlong out of shop. — 
Bushiest.) Beg pardon, you nearly slipped 1 (Hand- 
saw goes to assist 0 d Man to rise, a .d Alphonzo 
bangs the door to and locks.) Another two minutes 
like that and I'll pet the fever. 1 wonder if 
they're gone? (He loolcs through keyhole.) Yes, 
they're going. 

[014 Man and Handsale exit, a. V. E. 
I breathe again ! 

As he says this VENUS appears from hehind screen. 

It's no use. I can't get her out of the way. 

Venus. How could you dare to imprison me in 
that narrow tomb? I thought I was buried beneath 
the soil. And had it been so I would have caused 
this city to be in one vast ruin— an earthquake. 

Alph. (Aside.) 1 won't hurry her! Look here, 
if you're as fond of die a" yon say yon are, you'd 
go back to your place in the gardens, where you've 
heen stolen from. The police are looking every- 
where for you. 

Fenus. He is good, this police. If I see him I'll 
reward him. 

Alph. There's a good many " hims " in the 
police, and I tell you what it is, if you don't give 
up that ring I'll have you locked up, by George I 
Willi 

Fenus. I know no George, nor will it profit you 
to call on him. I will go forth into the world and 
see the people of this city -and you must take me ! 

Alph. Not much. 

Fenus. I will follow you everywhere, and shonld 
anyone ask who and what 1 am, you must say I 
am now betrothed to Venus. Then among the 
mortals you will be blameless. 

Alph. Blameless? What would Jane say ? 

Venus. Ah, you have revealed your love's name ! 
I have but to ask in your streets, where does Jane, 
the lover of Alphonzo, live, lead me there; and, 
having arrived at her dwelling, she shall die ! 

Alph. But, look here, there's thousands of Janes 
in London. 

Fenus. That beiug the case I shall kill them all ! 
Alph, Why ? 

Fenus. Because, dissipated youth, yon love them 
all! 

Alph. (Aside.) If she could only see me shaving 
people, p'raps she'd become disgusted, and leave 
me! I'll try it! (Aloud.) If you only saw me at 
my trade, a barbering, you'd see what a mistake 
you were making. 

Fenus. I will see yon at your toil. Barb at once. 

Alph. Wait till I get a customer. I do my 
business in this shop. 

Fenus. Then, I will wait and watch you. 

Alfh. Do you want to ruin my trade ? 

Fenus. I will make no sign or movement; but I 
will see you at your daily toil. I have said it ! 
Obey me ! 

Alph, (Aside.) All right! I'll put her in a 
corner. No one would think but she is one of my 
fixtures. 

Fenus. Place me where I may behold thee at thy 
toil. 

Alph. All right! Get up in this corner, and I'll 
just pop this haircutting cloth over you. (Hedoes 
to.) If she can once get it into her marble head 
I'm a barber and keep a shop, I think she will turn 
up her nose at me, and then she'll give me back 
W?at ring. 
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Enter AUGUSTUS, a. v a. Enters shop. 

Aug. Good morning, old fellow 1 I feel a little 
chippie this morning. (Sits in chair.) I wish I 
didn't drink so much, don't you know! Last 
night I had a fearful time after going to the 
Alhambra. (Alphonzo begins lathering him.) 
They've got a beautiful ballet there now. There's 
a charming little girl there, who plays one of 
Venns's doves. I was mashed on her in a minute, 
and I pride myself I mashed her too— she's dead 
gone! 

Fenus. Traitor! 

(Business. — Alphonzo so frightened, he 
pushes brush in Augustus's mouth. 
Augustus is also very frightened.) 

Aug. I could swear I saw that statue movel 
Look it's shaking its fists at me ! 

Fenus. (SiMking her fists at -Augustus.) Villain! 

(Alphonzo much alarmed.) 

Aug. There it is again! Oh, I've got 'em bad 
again ! 

Alph. Ves; you've got the jim-jams. What.sir— 
I've cut your chm off? Never miud, sir, don't 
charge any extra. 

Aug. Your kindness only exceeds your beauty! 
You've done it on purpose, because I cut you out 
with Jane. 

Fenus. (To herself, loud enough for Alphonzo to 
hear.) Ah, he knows where she dwells! I will at 
once ask him ! 

Alph. Oh, she'll ruin me! Good morning, sir! 
Here's your hat, sir. (Bwintm.— In his harry to 
yet Augustus out he gives him a basin, for his hat; 
he puts it on ; flour falls over him.— Business.) 

Aug. What the devil 

Alph. Yes; I think we shall have snow ! Good 
morning, sir. 

( Business. — Bowing him to door, and 
pushes him out.-ide shop.) 

Aug. Awful'y rude, don't you know ! 

[Goes off, a. c. e. 

Alph. She's ruining my trade ! Ah, I see it all ! 
She's got wild— she's disgusted at my shaving 
people 1 Hooray ! 

Fenus. Where is that wretched mortal who dared 
to slay my dove ? Bring him forth I Where is he 
who dares to slay the only thing on f-arth I love 
since all are taken from me? Ah, where is 
Vulcan ? 

Alph.. I don't know ! Have you tried the pub 
opposite! 

Fenus. Your words are empty. Where are my 
children — Cupid, iBneas ? Where is Mars ? 

Alph. I'll have a look in the time table. I fancy 
it's by Greenwich. 

1'enns. Ah, where is the Cyprian youth Adonis, 
who was so famed for his beauty ? Where is he ? 
Speak ! Where is he ? 

Al|>h. (Annoyed.) How the devil do I know ? 

Fenus. Ah, I remember! The beautiful youth, 
til lis filns ! 

Alph. (Aside.) The beautiful youth, alas! She's 
off her nut ! 

Ven is. Was he not gored to death by a wild 
boar ? 

Alph. How do I know? He might have beeu 
run over by a steam-roller for all I know ! 
Fenus. Knew you my husband? 
Alph. No, I wish I did ; I'd send him a wire. 
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Venn*. I am the wife of Vulcan, who was the 
son of Jnpirer and Juno. 
Alph. How Juno ? 

Venus. Ho was a god of fire, and presided over 
the workers of metal. His workshop was under 
Mount Etna, where, assisted by the Cyclops, he 
forged thunderbolts for Jove. 

Alph. (Admiri.igly.) Quite a little Weekly Budget, 
ain't she! 

Venus. Now I have told you who I am. I must 
have slept now some thousands and thousands of 
years. 

Alph. Had a tidy doss then ? 

Venus. But thou hast awakened me, and I am 
thine for ever. 

Alph. (Aside.) I'll take the first train for 
America to-morrow. 

Venus. But, where is that fearful youth who 
slew my doves ? Bring him forth ! 

Alph. I can't bring him fourth or fifth. He was 
not talking about a dove ; he was talking about a 
ballet girl. And now, missus, to come to the point, 
now you've seen meduing my daily business you're 
thought hotter of it, ain't you? 

Venns. Better; aye, far better! They sit at 
yonr bidding, and you make them sit iu silence 
while you bend over their faces with yond r sharp 
,; Hle instrument, and you threaten their bare 
throats ! You are indeed a king of mortals, and I 
love you even more! I would do anything for 
thee ! 

Alph. Well, first of all give me the ring. 

Fen us. The sole symbol of my power — the charm 
that has called me from my long sleep ? Never. 

Alph. Well, I shall place the matter in Inn hands 
of a lawyer. {Aside.) If I could only get her to 
.stay here a bit, I'd go and find that inspector 
fellow and tell him all about it. {Aloud.) Just 
stay here a minute. I'll go aud get you two 
pen'oth of eels. You must feel hungry, ('/e sud- 
den ly gets out by door, and when he is oulside, he 
locks it.) Now, my lady, you're safe for a little 
bit. I'll just seeif I can find that inspector. 

Just as he is going, enter JANE, b. u. k. 

Oh, it's all over ! 

June. You don't seem pleased to see me? 

Alph. Oh, yes, I am, dear 1 I never felt so 
pleased in all my life I 

Jane. Well, you're a nice one! Why don't you 
ask me in ? 

Alph. The fact is, I've got the brokers hi. 

Jane. It's false! I c m see it in your face. You 
nre deceiving me! You've got someone in there 
yon don't want me to see ! But I will go in, 

Alph. No, don't — you'll be crnshed, 

Jane. Alphonzo, much as I lore you, I will leave 
vou far ever unless you let me see who is in your 
shop T 

Venus. (Who is trying to get out by door.) 
A!phouzo, release me at once 1 
Alph. Oh! 

Jane. Oh, you deceitful wretch, a woman's voice! 
I knew it ! I'll take poison ! 
Alph. And rob the poor beetles ? 

(Venus, seeing she can't get out by door, 
quietly walks through vampire at 
bach, and faces Alpkomo and Jane.) 
Venus. Ah, then this is your love ? 
Jane, (screaming.) Oh, a ghost! 

(Fails on her knees.) 
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Venus. Away, maiden— he loves you not j he is 

mine— lest I crush thee ! 

Alph. (To J..n •'.) Here, get inside ! (Opens door, 
and Jane runs in shop and getsbehind screen.) Now, 
look here, missus, I won't have any more of this. 
H illo, give me that razor ! 
I Venus. Never ! With this I will sweep my rival 
from my path ! (Suddenly enter* shop.) Where 
is she, I say? Ah, look! I've cut my hand! I 
bleed! 

Alph. Ah, you've cut the finger with my ring 
on ! (Fries to get it off.) Let me hold it 1 

Venus. Never! You would seek flight! I will 
keep this ! Oh, the loss of this blood is freezing 
uiel I am going, Alphonzo I Ah! 

(Gong.—Lijhtning. She isagaiu trans, 
fired.) 

Alph. There, right in the middle of my shop 
again! Oh, if I could only get that ring! But 
I'm forgetting all about poor Jane ! I'll go and tell 
her all about it ! ((Joes through door in shop, l.) 
Now, don't give way like that, Jane! It will all 

co ne right in the end, and I Hallo! What 

are they doing ? Keep still, dear ! Come behind 
this screen. Here's those same men coming into 
my shop I saw at the gardens. They were after 
this self-same fieure. Oh, if they'd only pinch it — 
if they'd only sneak it ! 

.Enter the TWO ROBBERS in street, n., looking very 
cautiously about.— Music till end of scene. 

Alph. (Looking over screen.) Ah, here they come ! 
I'll not disturb 'em. 

First R. All's safe! The shaver's out, and we've 
got it all to ourselves. 

Second R. Who'd have thought the barber bloke 
woul 1 have had the nous about him to cop hold of 
' this statue ? 

First R. Won't he look sick wheu he discovers it 
gone ? 

Alph. Mside.) Yes, won't I ? 



Enter HANDSAW in street, e. loots in through 
crack in door. 

First S. It's a good job he left the door openl 
Who'd have thought he was smart enough to cop 
hold of that statue ! Here it is, Jim 1 Now for 

it ! 

Hand. Like a sleuth hound I've tracked 'em, and 
th s barber after all is one of 'em. He'll be trans, 
ported! 

Jane and A'ph, (Overhearing.) Oh ? 
First R. Hallo ! Here's marks of blood on her 
h inds, and here's a ring. It's loose ! I'll pull it 
off! There it is, Jim ! We'll pawn it! 
Alph. It's off ! Hooray ! 

(Business. —First Robber holding up long 
cloak to cover Venus. Wh,n he hold's 
up cloak, it entirely hides her from 
view. Music, forte.) 

Hand. Now's my time! (Enters.— Aside.) Now 
I"v l got you ! 
First R. Now we've got you I 

(Lightning.— Gong.— Cloak falls, Venus 
Jwis disappeared — she goes through 
vampire at back. Alphonzo falls 
over screen, Robbers and Uandsav 
tosi on in wonder. Jane fainting. 
TaUsau. Close in, Flats in first 
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SCENE II.— Front Scene.— Clouds. 

Enter HANDSAW, r. 

Hand. Well, I can hardly believe my senses! 
There was the statue before my very eyes; there 
wore the thieves in the very act of stealing the 
antique marble before my eyes; there was every- 
thing before my eyes, and, blow me, if it didn't 
disappear before my eyes. It's the most mys- 
terio s affair I ever came across, I — who have 
been in the Criminal Investigation Department 
for over thirty years, and reckoned the finest man 
for having innocent men aud women hanged and 
transported— done. I've been bad by some illu- 
sion f What shall I do ? Shall I resign my posi- 
tion in the force, aud go back to tripe dressing ? 
No— no! I'll have a case ere to-morroiv or my 
name is not Handsaw. Ah, what is that I see ? A 
little boy eating bread and dripping in the open 
street, before the gaze of the passeie-by ? Oh, this 
?nusi be seen into ! I should lose all respect for 
myself as a member of the force if I didn't lock 
some poor little innocent little child up for doing 
nothing. It's a way we've got in the force. Now, 
then, my bold and massive wretch of three years 
old, I'm down on you like two tou of bricks! 

[Exit. 

Enter TWO 110 BB HIS, R. 

First R. What do you think of it, Bill-it 
vanished ? 

Second R. Wonderful! Never see anything like 
it since our torn dt had chickens. 

First R. Go on, your torn c.it have chickens! 
What do y.m take mo for? Your toiB. cat have 
chickens ! 

Second R. I'll bjt you I'm right. Otir torn cat 
had chickens ! 
First E. When ? 

SecondR. Why, one niabt ont in the yard! The 
fowl-house was left open, our torn cat rushed in 
aud sneaked a couple of chickens — so didn't ho 
Lave chickens ? 

First R. Go on, you fathead. I could have told 
you that. 

Second R. Well, why didn't you ? Here, I sha'n't 
go in for sneaking statues again. I believe they 
are all pretty well alive. Didn't you ever hear of 
Peg million and QUI o' beer? — him as makes a 
figure, and it comes to life ? Do you know, I think 
I was made for something better than hard work ? 

First R. Yon work ? Why, yon never robbed an 
honest man of a hard day's work in your blooming 
natural ! Look here, I'm goiug to chuck statues — 
I'm going in for di'mons ! 

Second R. Well, I'll trump it! 

First R. No ; you don't understand me. Suppose 
now I were to go into a di'mond merchant's and 
a-ked him to show me some of his most valuable 
di'monds, what would be the first thing he would 
show me ? 

Second R. The door. 

First R. No ; you don't understand mo. 

Second /.'. But the bloke would. 

First J?. Look here ! I'll put it in another way. 
Suppose I was to go into the Bank of England for 
five thousand quid, what would I come out with ? 

Second U. A copper. 

First R. Oh, you don't catch my meaning! 
Second K. No; and you dou't catch their 
money ! 



First R. Bah, you're next to a fool! 

Second R. Yes, I'm not far off you ! 

First R. Come on, let's see if we can do anything 
to make up for the blooming mess we've ma"'e over 
this statue business— what shall we say to the 
bloke that paid us to sneak this marble Venus ? 

Second R. Why, give him a bit of bogie— tell 
him wo got the statue in a shed, get the money off 
him, tell him we'll go and fetch tho figure, and— do 
a guy. 

Firs' R. Good on yon I Your head's some good 

I see. 

Second B. Come alon?: we've got no time to 
lose. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— Same as Scene I, Act I.— Lights half 
down, lime on. ALPHONZO on ground, in the 
same position as he fell in the former scene. 

VEXUS Sjiealcs, thvough music — "Is this a 
dream ?" 

Fenus. (Speaking to Alphonzo.) Ah, yours has 
been a troubled sleep, but now it's almost 
done ! 

Your seeming worry here to-night I'm sure has 

caused much fun. 
Our hnmble aim has been to sho.v to-night, 
That happiness am only spring from right. 
Yoa young spark, though bartering your grade 

is, 

FanC3' you're Adonis when among the ladies. 
Let this dream be a lesson — although in jest — 
Be trne to tho one who loves you best. 
Farewell, young spark, awake from seeming pain, 
If this dream s a lessTB taught, you have not 

dreamt in vain! 
Awake— Awake— Awake ! 

{Gong.— Flash.— Limelight off.) 

Enter JANE and AUGUSTUS from Pavilion. 

Jane. Oh, where is Alphonzo? Perhaps he's 
killed himself through my treating him so un. 
kindly. 

Aug. But, my dear young lady 

Jane. Don't " dear young lady me "I It'3 all 
through you. (Trying tojind Alphonzo.) I wonder 
where hois? I left him here. Ah, here ho is! 
(Sees him.) Ah, ho is asleep ! Wake up, Alphonzo ! 
You'll catch a cold. Wake up. (Shakes him.) 

Alph. (Waking up.) A horse — a horse! A 
kingdom for a horse ! 

Aug. {Calling.) Fonr-wheeler ! 

Alph. {Seizing him.) Liar and slave, I've set my 
life upon the cast, and have sworn the hazard of 
the die! Six statues have I s<en to-day— alive- 
alive — alive, oh ! (Tltrows Augustus dfcen.) 

Jane. Whatever is the matter, Alphonzo ? You 
must be dreaming! 

Alph. (Recovering himself.) Eh! Dreaming? 
(Loots at the figure; looks for ring. Finds it on 
ground.) Dreaming? — that's it ! I've dreamt it ! 
Oh, I've had such a fearful dream — worse than tho 
jim-jams— but it's all right now ! Here's the ring 
I bought, which I thought I'd lost. (Puts it on 
Jane's finger.) Now, will I be your wife ? I moan 
will you bo my wife ? 

Jane. (Shyly.) I don't know. 

Alph. Have me a week on trial! No, I don't 
mean that. You know what I mean. Will you — 
eh, one, two, three ? (They embrace.) 
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Aug. But what about me ? 
Alph. Oil, you go to the devil! 
Aug. Awfully rude, old chappie! 
Alph. Well, let's get back to town. 
Jane. Well, wish your friends in front good 
night. 

Alph. Good-night, ladies ; good-night, gentle- 
men. You have been and seen my dream— I know 
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you have, 'cause I heard yon laughing ! I thought 
I was going to be imprisoned. 

Jane. So you are 1 Ain't you asked me to marry 
you ? 

Alph. Oh, yes ; then we're both goim? to do 
time— we are going to be transported for life. 

( Km brace— Music, forte.) 

CURTAIN. 
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A Weekly Journal for Architects, Decorators, Gas-fitters, 
Joiners, Painters, Plumbers, and all Concerned in the Construction and 

Maintenance of the House. 

Id. We ekly; 6d. Monthly; Half- Yearly Volumes. 4s. 6d. 

" It is full of information. Dot only for [he nnrrhl trnde« fnv ;+ ;„ ±- i , 

designed, but for all those who have anything KlSt % • £ t, k men^hou c" 
SSffistht iSf* " eSCellent lllU8trati0ns ' ^ diagrams. -Suk^/tJme? 

"For sound practical information a.id adwce on all matters connected with thp h„iM,„„ 
furnishing, and decorating trades, th>3 weekly periodical is Zm^SS^^S^ 
first-rate authority. The designs are admirably adapted (o illnstn. te 1 hVleKSw and 
thus the rea er obtains a practical insight to what otherwise might , rove » , iSicawJ 
puzzle. The lists it furnishes of recent inventions, abstracts ,f 

Send l^d., in Stamps, for Specimen Copy. 
Volume XIX, now ready, prita Four Shillings and Sixpence; post-free, Five Shillings. 
London: John Dicks.. 313, Strand; and all Booksellers- 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 



Now Beady, Price. Threepence ; post-free, One Penny extra, 

TIE ACTOR'S HAND-BOOK, 

AND 

GUIDE TO THE STAGE FOR AMATEURS 

BY THE OLD STAGER. 



This Guide-Book contains Important 

HOW TO STUDY. 

HOW TO BEAD. 

HOW TO DECLAIM. 

HOW TO IMPROVE THE VOICE. 

HOW TO MEMORIZE. 

HOW TO MAKE UP THE FIGURE. 

HOW TO MAKE UP THE PACE. 

HOW TO TEEAD THE STAGE. 



Hints upon the following Subjects : 

HOW TO MANAGE THE HANDS. 
HOW TO EXPBESS THE VABIOU3 

PASSIONS AND EMOTIONS. 
HOW TO DO BYE-PLAY. 
HOW TO COMPORT YOURSELF AS A 

LADY OB GENTLEMAN. 
HOW TO OBTAIN AN ENGAGE* 

MENT. 



Extract from the Preface of the Work : — " There are certain difficulties that are 
inseparable from the earliest phases of the dramatic art. There are others that arise 
chiefly, if not solely, from the want of practical information, arranged in proper order, and 
conveyed with due simplicity and clearness of definition. Such difficulties necessarily 
result in a <rreate}- or less degree of disappontment to those who are candidates for dramatic 
honours ; and not unfrejuently lead to the abandonment, almost without actual trial, of 
the profession of the stage by those who might, if properly directed, have come to be 
reckoned among it3 chief ornaments. 

" It the purpose of the following pages to remove, where possible, and in all cases to 
lesson jnst such difficultks, by furnishing a ready reference to information which shall 
smooth the way for the more resolute, and, at the same time, encourage the desponding to 

' . >>vere." 



London: John Dicks, 313, Strand All BouWllera 




ABTT&TlSff MEN T S . 

A MARVEL IN CHEAP LITERATURE. 

Now Ready, Price Sixpence ; Post Free, Ninepence, 
Complete and Unabridged Edition, 328 Pages, Demy Octavo, 

THE PERSONAL HISTORY OF 

DAVID COPPERFIELD. 

BIT OUAB/liSS iDiaiciEnsrs- 

Beautifulhf JUuttrated with all the Original Etchings by " Phiz" 

(H. K. Browne). 

" Of all my books," says Dickens, " I like this the best. It 
will easily be believed that I am a fond parent to every child 
of my fancy, and that no one can ever love that family as dearly 
as I love them. Bnt, like many fond parents, I have, in my 
heart of hearts, a favourite child, and his name is DAVID 
COPPERFIELD." 

Loadon : John Sicks, 318, Strand. All Booksellers. 



